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The Great Retreat from Mons had begun, and
by the ist Corps so well begun that a senior
French Staff Officer, whose duty brought him to
it during the forenoon, reported to the French
General Headquarters that " in the ist Corps
everything was going forward like a peace
march."

During the whole war no test of endurance or
morale was more severe than these first few days of
retreat before an eager and superior enemy.

At first there was whistling and singing in the
ranks, but soon that ceased, as the gloom of
weariness and disappointment settled on the
spirits of the men, and nothing was to be heard
but the tread of weary feet and the harsh orders of
the officers enforcing march discipline, and the
distant sound of guns. Always accompanying the
troops trudged the stream of refugees, men,
women, and children, weary, pitiful, seeking to
save themselves in helpless flight-fear staring
from every face.

On the second day of the retreat there occurred
an incident which at one time bid fair to bring
Haig's career to an abrupt end. The evening of
a particularly long and trying day found the rear
brigade, with which Haig was moving, close to the
Forest of MormaL The main column in front had
been checked, and the rear brigade was close on
its heels. The increasing rumble of the guns from
the direction of the 2nd Corps' march showed that
the enemy were close, but at the moment there
were no signs of hostile troops near the ist Corps.